I rushed anxiously to the chest of drawers, pulled
open the top drawer and rummaged feverishly inside it.
Then I turned round slowly and dramatically.

'Gone!' I said grimly. 'This is too much. That camera
is worth nearly five thousand francs. The thief must be
found without delay. I demand,, Monsieur., that something
is done immediately.'

To my surprise and confusion a faint smile appeared
on his lips.

'Something will certainly be done, Monsieur,5 he said
calmly, 'but in the case of the camera, nothing will be
necessary. Look!'

I followed the direction of his nod. There, on the
chair beside the bed, was a Contax camera complete with
case.

'I must,' I said stupidly, as we went downstairs again,
'have forgotten that I had left it on the chair.'

He nodded. 'Or the thief removed it from the drawer
and then forgot to take it after all.5 I thought it was my
guilty conscience that detected a faint note of irony in
his voice.

'Anyway,* I said, with unaffected gaiety, T have the
camera.'

'We must hope,' he said gravely, 'that the other things
will reappear as quickly.'

I agreed as enthusiastically as I could. We returned to
the office.

'What,5 he asked, 'is the value of the cigarette-case and
the watch-chain?'

I thought carefully. 'It is hard to say. About eight
hundred francs for tie case and about five hundred for
the chain, I should think. Both were presents/The pin,
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